SAFE CUSTODY
run in any country where people could read and write.'
With that, he telegraphed to Hohenems, stating the
facts and saying that we should arrive in two days'
time, and he then made an affidavit, .to which was
attached The Times9 report of the inquest and a copy
of my great-uncle's Will. This we were to take with
us, and, since he would do no more, we had it
translated into German, as also the Will. With these
papers and our passports for warrant we had, then,
to be content, but I think we both had more faith
in Nicolas Ferrers' ring, which was now upon my
finger and bore the family crest. While this did not
prove that I was the heir-at-law—for, for all the
servants knew, I might have killed their master and
seized his ring—at least on the back of my wrist-
watch there was the same device.
We did not leave London that evening, as we had
hoped, for we found that we should do better to take
the morning train, and I must confess that, for all
my impatience to be gone, had we left Town that day
we must have left undone a third of the things which
we had arranged to do. As it was, I drove to the
station without a care, to find my cousin before me ••
and Stiven, his man, with my labels already
addressed.
Hubert Constable was twenty-six years of age,
while I was but twenty-two. He was tall and fair,
as his mother had been before him, and people
turned to regard him as he went by. His manner
was always pleasant, but very quiet, while the steady
look in his eyes argued a resolution which, once he
had summoned it, nothing would ever shake.
Though those that knew him slightly found him more
grave than gay, he had a high sense of humour, and
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